Saturday,  January  24,  2009 


One  Hundred  Heads 

Folks, 

You  have  no  idea  how  humbling  the  response  has  been  to  Absolved  and  this  website.  These  are  serious  issues. 
Issues  that,  in  the  fullness  of  time,  could  get  people  killed.  Yet  what  I  write  apparently  resonates  with  people 
because  God  has  given  me  a  talent  for  expressing  what  they  have  long  believed. 

All  of  my  work  has  been  motivated  by  a  desire  to  avoid  conflict  over  these  principles  we  hold  so  dear.  If  I 
bluntly  warn  liberal  politicians,  media  types  and  academics  of  the  folly  of  their  proposals,  it  is  because  I  don't 
want  my  children  and  grandchildren  to  have  to  suffer  the  ghastly  experience  of  civil  war. 

It  has  always  been  my  belief  that  if  people  understood  where  this  is  heading,  there  was  at  least  a  chance  of 
avoiding  it.  As  we  proceed  into  the  Era  of  Obama,  I  am  afraid  that  is  becoming  more  and  more  a  faint  hope. 

As  some  of  you  know  from  bitter  personal  experience,  taking  a  stand  does  not  come  without  cost.  There  are 
dangers,  even  now,  to  having  political  opinions.  Just  ask  David  Olofson.  From  time  to  time,  people  express 
concern  that  I  may  fall  victim  to  ATF  retribution  or  FBI  miscalculation.  There  is,  in  fact,  little  I  can  do  about 
that,  for  that  move  is  up  to  them.  Like  Luther,  here  I  stand,  I  cannot  do  otherwise.  There  are  no  free 
lunches.  It  is  what  comes  of  being  a  free  man.  Or  as  my  Grandpa  Vanderboegh  used  to  say  in  an  imitation  of  a 
cartoon  character,  "You  pays  your  money  and  you  takes  your  chances." 

But  I  was  reminded  this  week  that  no  man  is  an  island,  entire  of  itself.  On  my  trip  to  the  post  office  box,  I 
was  rewarded,  in  addition  to  statements  from  Social  Security  and  the  power  bill,  a  single  anonymous 
envelope.  It  was  postmarked  from  somewhere  in  Oklahoma.  It  said  this  in  handwritten  block  letters,  spelling 
and  punctuation  as  written: 

Sir, 

I  have  read  you  on  the  internet  and  believe  in  what  your  doing.  One  day  the  ATF  will  come  to  count  coup  on 
you  &  take  your  head.  I  promise  to  take  One  hundred  heads  for  yours. 

Cheyenne  0317/8541 

There  is  a  small,  delicate  ink  drawing  on  the  bottom  of  the  sheet,  showing  what  appears  to  be  a  coup  stick 
crossed  with  a  tomahawk  and  over-arched  with  what  I'd  guess  are  eagle  feathers.  0317/8541,  for  the 
uninitiated,  are  the  current  and  former  MOS  numbers  for  a  Marine  Scout/Sniper. 

One  hundred  heads.  I  sat  in  the  car,  reading  and  rereading  this  piece  of  paper,  touched  by  its  simple 
sincerity.  I  have  no  doubt  the  man  means  what  he  says.  I  also  have  no  doubt  that  a  Marine  scout/sniper  has 
the  skills  to  take  a  hundred  heads  if,  God  forbid,  this  should  come  to  guns. 

I  shared  this  with  a  friend  yesterday,  and  he  had  only  this  comment:  "A  hundred  heads  properly  targeted 
could  finish  this  thing."  Indeed. 

On  the  assumption  that  Cheyenne  is  reading  this,  I  would  like  to  tell  him  this: 

I  do  not  ask  you  to  take  those  hundred  heads,  sir,  but  I  appreciate  the  commitment  to  our  common  cause  that 
such  a  promise  implies.  I  do  not  know  what  the  future  may  bring,  but  if  it  should  be  grim  I  merely  ask  that 
you  get  the  right  hundred  heads. 

In  liberty,  and  with  gratitude, 

Mike  Vanderboegh 

III 


Posted  by  Dutchman6  at  7:46  AM 


